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Author's Notes: 
Don't worry i'm slowly working on the AU fic.. | just need a break from it haha. 


but for this fic, it's mostly about current Kim and Matt being old guys now. 


A loud annoyed sigh filled the bedroom, Kim looking at himself in the mirror. 


His hand running through his thinning hair on the top of his head, though the rest of it was still long past his 
shoulders and slightly running down his back. 


He wasn't sure why he kept it so long.. 
It was hiding the inevitable, always hiding it under beanies or fedoras. 


No one in the band gave him any smack about, and well Matt never said anything either. 


Now stepping back slightly from the mirror, he looked himself over again He definitely let himself go.. 

Sure he wasn't exactly the fittest, drinking beer and smoking all the time when he was younger. 

Though he did cut back on drinking, and quit smoking, It was a start. 

Matt giving him constant praise, he really didn't deserve to have someone so loving, and well handsome to boot: 
Giving his stomach a poke, everything catches up to you real fast when you hit 50. 

Honestly if it wasn't for the thinning hair, and grey beard he probably wouldn't look so old as he was 

"Babe? Almost ready?" Matt had poked his head into their bedroom. 

"Ah. Yeah. Usually it's me asking you that huh?" Kim chuckled, putting on his beanie. 


"True, well come on we ain't got all day the place closes at bl" Matt huffed pointing at his wristwatch, then 


soon disappeared back out the bedroom door. 


Kim gave a small smile, Matt was always so punctual. 


At least they were just going out to buy some records, and get dinner. 


It was all so casual now than it use to be, very breifly thinking back to when they were younger. As he made 
his way out of the room himself. 


How it was a bit awkward in the beginning, with neither of them sure they'd make this work 

Oh but they did thankfully, though there was a brief bump in the road when Soundgarden broke up. 
Both of them thinking they'd all be reunited eventually, maybe a year giver take. 

Never getting the call from Chris year after year passing, they wondered if that was it.. 


Then with Matt getting a call from Stone about possibly touring with Pearl Jam, Kim wasn't exactly inclined 
about it. 


‘Its only for the fall babe. Just wanna do the guys a favor you understand right?‘ He remembers Matt batting 
his bright green eyes at him to get the okay to go. 


Of course if Kim could have it his way, he would say no, since Matt was Soundgarden's drummer, his 


drummer!.. 


Though the fall turned into Spring, then into Summer. 


Remembering how annoyed he was when he couldn't see the blond. 

"Hellooo.. Anyone home?" Matt whispered to Kim, waving his hand over his eyes. 

"Hm?" Kim looked up from mindlessly flipping through singles in the record shop. 

Kim had let his mind wonder, and of course it didn't take Matt long to notice other things on his mind. 
"You alright?" Matt had a slight frown on his face, looking concerned. 

"m fine, find anything good?" Kim answered and then asked. 

"Well picked some of these out" Matt beamed, smiling brightly at Kim showing off what he picked. 
Kim eyed the singles, "I'll be asleep when you're playing those." He teased. 

It made Matt pout, "you're no fun" He huffed, then wondering over to the Jazz section. 


Kim chuckled softly, his eyes briefly following Matt till he was out of sight. Now looking back down at the 


records in front of him. 


"Okay babe, what's the deal?" Matt asked once they were back home again, after buying some records, and 
getting dinner. 


Matt definitely noticed something was off about Kim, he seemed like he was a thousand miles away, whenever 


he turned to look at him. 

"Hm?" Kim looked up from unlacing his shoes. 

"Kim" Matt pouted more, "what's going on babe huh? You're acting funny... 

"Funny?" Kim answered cluelessly. 

"Yeah... You're like.. Off in La La Land or something.. ls something bothering you?" Matt continued to question. 
"Nothing." Kim shook his head and smiled. 


Matt eyed him quite a bit, he'd get down to the bottom of this eventually, but he let it go for now. Since Kim 


wandered off To play some records, and smoke. 


Matt let out a small sigh once Kim was out of sight, rubbing his temples, he felt like some nagging wife or 


something.. 


"K-Kim! Ah-hh GOD! Don't stop!" Matt cried out his back arching off the bed. 

With Kim fucking him roughly into the mattress. 

Matt's fingers digging into Kim's back, the heels of his feet pressing into the blankets and sheets. 
Kim was panting over Matt, his dark brown eyes lucid watching all the movements the other made. 
How he craned his neck back, his eyes squeezed shut, with his mouth parted and moaning. 

Kim admired everything about the blond, he was certainly in better shape than he was. 


His toned chest and stomach, he really did fill out nicely from when he first met him being very lanky and 
skinny. 


Kim did his very best not to let his mind wonder, he couldn't especially being with someone he loved, and 
making love to them. 


"KIMI" Matt soon cried out, having stroked himself, and coming hard across the brunette's stomach. 
Kim soon followed behind, especially when the blond tightened around his cock like he did. 

Letting out a low moan, pumping himself into him a few more time before finally finishing. 

Matt let out a pleased sigh once Kim pulled, and tossed away his condor. 

Kim flushed feeling Matt's fingers trace his back. 

"You better lie down with me." Matt gave a small pout. 

"Course." Kim cooed softly, leaning down to kiss Matt's forehead. 


Matt gave a cutesy smile, well as cute as a 52 could make. 


"You're too spoiled you know that." Kim sighed, flushing with Matt hugging him close. 
"Mhm" Matt cooed, nuzzling against Kim's cheek. 


"That's what made you fall in love with me." Matt chuckled softly. 


Kim gave a small laugh himself, "very true.. And those tight shorts you use to wear are mostly to blame." 


Petting Matt's head. 

"| always wondered if | should bring those on tour again." Matt teased. 
Kim laughed more at that, "oh really?" 

"| know you'd get jealous though." Matt smirked. 

"True, unless you just wear them in the hotel room or here.. That'd be nice." Kim's eyes sparkled a bit. 
"Guess | could spoil you." Matt kissed Kim's cheek 

"I'd like that.” Kim chuckled softly. 

"Love you babe." Matt cooed. 

"Love you too polecat" Kim smirked, with Matt giggling happily. 

Matt figured he had warmed up enough to Kim to ask him about earlier. 
"Babe?" Matt asked softly. 

"Hm?" Kim was caressing up and down Matt back. 


"You'd tell me if there was something bothering you right?" Matt had his head resting against the pillow 
staring at the brunette. 


"Course." Kim smiled. 
"Really?..' Matt questioned. 


Kim let out a small sigh, Matt was always so nosey. He'd hoped he'd forgotten about earlier, seeing as he didn't 


he figured he'd better get it over with. 


"| was just thinking about stuff.. I'm over it now though." Kim kissed Matt's cheek 


It only perked up the blond's interest more. 
"About?.." 


"Sometimes | think. You really could have done better than me.." Kim itched his beard. 

"What? You're perfect for me baby." Matt pouted, hugging Kim closer. 

"You always have been for the past 2b years we've been together." Matt smiled. 

"Wow.. That long?" Kim chuckled earning him a playful smack from Matt. 

"Don't you start that we've celebrated our 25th last year." Matt pouted, pinching Kim's cheek. 
"I'm kidding." Kim laughed, now earning him a few pinches. 


"Babe. Really though.. Why would | be with you if | didn't love you, I've always loved everything about you." 
Matt smiled, kissing Kim softly. 


"| know but.. Have you looked at me lately?... Not exactly prince charming.” Kim gave a small laugh which made 


Matt pout. 

"And? I've never liked prince charming." Matt gave Kim another kiss. 

"Oh really?" Kim cocked an eyebrow. 

"Okay.. Maybe when | was younger, but that was before | met you babe.. Just listen okay, you're my bear.. | 
know you've changed over the years. But | fell in love with you, you're one of the few people that likes to 
rattle my cage even now with me being an old geezer." 

Kim let out a small sigh, staring back at Matt. 

"Okay Mister Sunshine, you win" Kim smiled. 

"Course | win, | always win" Matt smirked, hugging Kim close and nuzzling against his chest. 

Kim let out a small chuckle, "always so full of yourself.. Even now..' 


"Maybe you should give me something else to get full of." Matt tilted his head up to look at the guitarist. 


"Maybe | will" Kim smirked pressing Matt into the mattress. 


